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HEADS ON THE TABLE
)UINETTE had just been visited by this customer, with whom he spent a good twenty minutes in polite conversation; and, as it was nearly half past six, he was getting ready to put up his shutters when a policeman came into his shop.
He had scarcely time to be alarmed. The policeman handed him a document, and said, in a friendly tone of voice :
fc I think it's asking you to call. You might see if there's any reply."
Quinette opened the letter* It was from the superintendent and requested him to call at his office as soon as possible.
" I'll come at once. Tell the superintendent that I just want to shut up my shop and then I'll be along."
" Oh, don't hurry yourself!    He won't mind waiting/*
The policeman saluted and departed.
Quinette said to himself sternly :
" I refuse to be alarmed. This summons is the normal consequence of my call this morning. I don't even want to try to imagine what they've got to say to me there. The best way to be prepared is to arrive with a perfectly easy mind."
In the lobby of the police-station he met the orderly who had brought "htm the note.
" Oh, there you are.    Come this way."
They went up to the first floor.
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